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Politick Turx=-Coa f. 
1. 
ROM Fergus until Donal's Reign, 


I wholly was a Pagan, 


And worſhipped-baith Night and Morn, 


The Sun, the Moon, and Dagon. 


Bat when that Monarch got the Crown, 


And ſeemed in his Glory, 


5 He cruſh'd the Heathen Idols down, 


Was e qa. nor Tory. 


| N 5 
At lat Palledive he came here, 


From Rome, unto our Nation, 
And then black Popery did appear, 
With Conſubſtantiatjon. 
I told my Beads, I pray'd to Saints, 
Chiefly unto our Lady, 
And 3 all the Romiſb Rites, 
To Une 1 Sell. Ln 
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1 - 
"| 1th all our Fameſes I comply'd; 
The Sovereigns of our Nation; 5 
Ind Presbytry | then deny d. 
As uſeleſs for Salvation. | 
But Luther he came here at laſt, 
And gave a Proteſtation, 
hen I renounc'd all that had Paſt 
For my own Preſervation. 


IV. 
he Liturgy I then obſerv'd, 


0 


I, 


With Lord's Prayer, Creed, and Glory; 
\nd a Lutheran I ſeem d. 1 
Let neither Whig nor Tory. 
Mary in Scotland got the Crown, _ 
And Maſs was ſung in common, 
altered my Faith again, # 
And ſo became a Roman. 
V. 6 
I Orders took from Pope of Rome, 
I read the Declaration; 3 
prayed that all the World might turn 
To Tranſubſtantiation. 
At laſt Fobn Knox, a Hero brave, 
True Presbytry ſupported, _— 
Laid Popery in its diſmal Grave, 
th And all his Friends comforted, 
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Kin James 1 lov'd, and — 
5 all my Heart abhorred; 
The Covenants, for Purity, 
Were by me much adored. 
In thirty ght I ſemed right, 
And free from all Tranſgreſſion; 
I hated Popery black as Night, 
* ſubſerib d the Confeſſion. 


VII. 


The Biſhops and Archbiſhops then 
I hated like to Poiſon ; 

And there was nothing to be ſeen 

About me but Religion. 


When Charles the firſt did mount the Throne II 1 


| My Judgment I ſuſpended, 
Untill I knew what he wou'd own, 
And what his Qieen intended. 


VIII. 


A factious Race by Cromwel led, 
Our Hopcs all diſappointed, 
And fo took off the legal Head, 
Of Briton's true A 01 0 
With Cromwell then I well agreed 
In all his Uſurpation, _. 
And of his Tyrany was glad 
And boundleſs Tollcration. 
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When Charles the Second did return, 
The Engliſh Church ſupporter, 
[1 ſtraight 1a1d by my Cloak and Band, 
And ſo became a Courtier. 
The King's Religion | profeſt, 
And {wore there was no Harm in't; 
I 1y'd and flatter'd like the reſt, 
Till J had got Preferinent. 


X 
The Biſhops and their ſacred Robes, 
With all their holy Orders, 
did eſteem in my Conceit, 
And nam'd the Mirtyrs Robbers. 
ne joy'd to ſee Folk loſe their Heads, 
For nothing but Religion: 
[ ſometimes numbred o'er my Beads, 
When Saints lay 1n the Dungeon. 


XI. 


When Tames cs came to enjoy che Throne, 
And govern all the People, 

I ſaid the Maſs in it's due Form, 
In every Popiſh Chappel. 

In Enemies Blood my Hands I waſh'd, 
And punifh'd all their Teachers; 

And hated ought of Presbytry, 
And * Mountain Preachers. 


( "But 


They 


King William being dead and gone, 

With Presbyterian Glory; 

T turn'd my Principle right ſoon, 

And leapt from Whig to Tory. 

| Great Anne adorn'd Great-Britain arent, 
turn'd to her Communion. 

When down fell our Scors Parliament, 
125 a long laſting Union. 


XIV. 


She thought to fetch her Brother home; 
[ join'd in that Diſorder : 

But lo, another got the Crown, 

The great Prince of Hanover. 


(6). 
XII. 
But in a little Time behold, 


baniſhed this Nero; 
And Popery vaniſh'd like a Cloud, 
Buy William, that great Hero. 1 8855 
Then I maintain'd King William's Right, 
E:-. Pray'd for his Foes Confuſion, 
And fo remain'd a Villiamite, 
Till the next Revolution. 


XIII. 


The Bells they rang, and Muſick play 'd, 


To ſee Foes diſappointed - 
And all our Banners we diſpla d 
Io crown the true Anointed, 


We 
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We baniſhed from Briain's Ile 
All that ſeem'd to offend her: 
Ihut after, in a little While, 
I join'd with the Pretender. 
IInteſtine Wars broke out in Haſte, 

In a Highland Rebel lion: 
Then 1 joined ſoon with the reg, 

. of a Penſion. 


XVI. 


But got the Worſe at Sheriffmoor, 
T and my Friends were ſorry; 
| being pardon'd, after {wore 
Never to love a Tor q 
King George I'll love and all his "IN 
Until my Diſſolution, 
Ne'er wanting them to change their Place, 
| Nor yet a Revolution. 


NVII. 


And all Religions Fil profeſs, 
That ſuits with my Concernment, 
Calvin, Luther, or the Malls, 
Yet none without Preferment. 
Pl hear the Gaffites preach and pray, 
Or I can hear a Quaker, 
Or I can hear the Mountain Men, 
Or them that read the Paper. 
"I 0 ns High 


* 
HFigh Church or Low's alike to me, 
Or Maſs ſaid in this Region; 
For believe it, Sirs, I ſhall not lie, 

I'Il ne'er roaſt for Religion. 
Tho' Popery | indeed diſown, 
And Jam not a Quaker, 
My Life you'll find, now when I've done, 
Is a black Sheet of Paper. 3 
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